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5 \ T laſt Britannia wakes to war, 
And ſounds the dread alarms ; 3 


No more he its in dumb deſpair, | 


With downcaſt eyes, and folded arms: 


She ſtarts at once from trance profound, 


| And ſhakes the thining ſpear, and meditates the wound. | 


he) 


See from Banale e ſhores, 
The Gallic ſquadrons- 1 1 5 
See perch'd on OMoa)s topmoſt towers, | 
The Power of Victory ' ; 
3 She waves her wings of flaming gold, 


Her robes of crimſon bright 


She eyes AR the years of old, 
That led forth Britain to the fight ; * 
1 f A thouſand hoſts to conqueſt led, 


Wit Heroes thundering at their . 


On Creſſy's, Poictiers fatal . 
How did the din of battle bray ! 


* It appears evidently, from all the accounts which we have recei- 


ved of the repulſe of the French at Savannah, that this ſucceſs was 


(SY „„ 
At Hochſtet's walls; on Minden's plain, 
Whit ban of foes! what hills of lain ! 
Return, 70 e return, return again! 
III. 
Tes they return: DALRYMPLE's noble fire, 
And noble deeds the mighty truth can ſhow ! . 
Sce MarrLixD, Mars himſelf, inſpire, 
At once our wonder and our woe ! | 


See him the great, the gallant die, 


3 


But firſt his country's bonds untie! 

See him (the timely aid convey'd) *, 

Contented number with the dead! 
= B | 


owing 


As fate itſelf had doom'd to fall 


Another Wolfe at Quebec's wall. 


'O'er both their n genius mourns, 
In TOP tears—and ſmiles by turns, | 
That other lag 300 Lon ſhine, 
Nor thoſe the leaſt of Scottiſh line; 
Smiles while they die, and dying raiſe 


Their country's honour, and eternal praiſe. 


IV. 


Yet war, and all its dreadful ſhew, 
Britannia's foul can hate "x 


to that firmneſs with which his preſence inſpired the Britiſh counſels. And = 


although his ſervices have been mentioned with ſo much coldneſs by the 
commander in chief, his country juſtly aſcribes to bim the ſafety of 


the Southern _ 


owing not only to the timely aid brought * Colonel Maitland, . 8 


Coy 


— 


She only aſks the vengeance due, 


And points the ſtroke of fate. 
Juſtice and Heaven befriend her eauſe, 
| 3 — " BO e flame; N 1 
: Till back to liberty and laws, 5 
he wretched ſhe reclaim. 5 
: : | Vain then, to rebel—madneſs join'd, | 
5 The rage of Bourbon fierce combin'd, 


| To ſhake our eadfaſt Iſle; 


5 She hears the murmuring billows riſe, 
And toſs and thunder to the ties, 


And hears them with a Gil; 
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II fare the Gaul's ambitious aim, 

III fare the reſtleſs ſoul, 

| That e o'er the globe, like madding fame, 
"Pics x war and tumult roll! 

On peaceful plains how kane fr, : 

To hear the diſtant din of os 


* wield the e ſpade, to guide che plough, 
To work the lcwce of golden glow; : 
Bid Arts and buſy Commerce pour 


Their liberal gifts fi om ſhore to ſhore; | 


"3 
| To teach the peaſant's heart FE n i 
| To eaſe the che Pang a while: 
Till want, and pain, and poverty are fled; 
© Gallia! yet be All or learn to dread 


Heaven's awful vengeance on thy guilty head. 


VI. 


Hail to a * ſiſter kinda joy, | 
Hail to her favour d fails, 
That now can ſeek the pole, or fly 8 

To Aſia's „ vales! ED 


(| 


 Vncheck'd can court, with roving wing, 


The fragrance of the caſterr 
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Touch Afric's ſhores; or "ONT ol Fiveep 4 

The poſdm of the Atlantic deep . 

| . O'er all be bia heb commerce ſhine; „ 5 
born it, England, rival thine: 3 
Theſe, theſe are bleſſings worthy GEOROE“'s reign, 


I 8 They reach the throne, and reach the ſimple ſwain, ; 


And all are bound in Commerce golden chain. 


= By Heaven ordain'd to rule the ſeas, 
wh Pear as the winds can blow 3 


| * To waft our trade in every breeze, 


= — Ta ſpite ef every foe; 


Gn 


While Conrad | now unites our hearts, 
And flouriſh | arms, and flouriſh tt ; f 
Let Glory fun our ſouls excite, 
To thunder i in the naval ficht; - 
Join all our hands, our treaſures joink 
'Gainſt Europe's ſcourge, the Bourbon line; 
With ſtill-increaſing ſtrength prepar'd, 85 
or warrior-ſhips, our ſureſt guard, 5 
Til, on a thouſand decks, with fails unfurl'd, 


We ride the maſters of the weſtern world. 
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Thus, Albion, know thy native Sn 
E- Thus ruloithe globe below 75 2 
| | 5 Tin proud Iberia drop. the Ahn, at 
Ane haughty Gallia bow! 5 . I 
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And own thy force divine; fs po Mt; b 


While truth and v virtue guard thy throng, / l 


And generous freedom rules alone, 


! 3 HS The world, alle ——_— . 


